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18 T COLONEL A REGU LAR OR
INSURGENT

I e wt that Colonel Roosevelt, i n
meastre, has allied himself with the so
called | nts, has had something ot
the ofl upon the old liners that the
oine of Delany  into Johnson's  corne
":,ul upon Jefivies: It has rather dis
concorted them.  Just when the sky
eomed brightest and the white winged
dove of peace seemed hovering over all,
the Colonel hreaks out in hrand new po-
litical liveryv. and joins another parade.
Well you -'.:n never tell just what he 15
.‘;uin;,-lw do and perhaps the very un
‘(‘l'l'LIH!l‘. of this faet is the one thing
that wives him a hold upon the hearts
of the American people.  This much may
be said. Lie usually gets results, even |
though he clivoses divers and various
methods to obtain them.

Over in Ohio, Hon. James R, Garfield |
has let it be known, without modifica-
Yion. that he is an insurgent of the deep-
est dve and has no apology to offer
lll«'l-‘l“-\l“ Ohio was not in any too prom-
isine a condition politically before this
insurgent wave swept over her borders
and certainly this lnst move on the part
of the “progressive” Republicans has not
served to clarify the condition in the
least, Olio is not so rockribbed that |

she never changes her mind,

in a while ghe does the political “*tlop” |

and unless matters can be smoothed over,
and that right the
bow of promise will not be seen to arch

K001, political rain-

itself in very clear relief across her sky.
Ohio has her hands full fighting a com-
faces the sit.

mon enemy, but when she

wation of having a split in her
party

danger of defeat inereased and  the |
chances for vietory do mot appear so
bright.

LYNCH LAW.
The Newark lynching is replete with |
a to the American people. As
long as these depredations did not strike
home, that were winked at and .ldlllll]‘,

_need,) but the shoe is on thes5
The

lesson

Ca .
N
foot now and has begun to pinch.
spirit of snmmary justice,

expression in the far West at a time

when the strong arm of the law re uhul;

not that far, worked its way into the |

southland where it numbered its \'iviillh[

among the Negroes by the hundreds, with
no redress save “flaunts” and
That spivit it
checked by operation of law in its in-
eipiency, has spread like wildfire until
now it finds expression anywhere within
the limits of the United States, It is
indeed o sad state of dffairs when the
enforcement of Jaw is so disregarded that
human life and property are below par.
There was never a greater truism than
that uttered by the Great Divine when
“Whatsoever a man sows, that
The application is

“dares,” |

saame because was not

he said:

also shall he reap.”
¢lear here,

VICTORY.

in

HoryE or

ninuli”lr

DEMOCRATS

Demaeracy is its  hoots

of the dissention in |
the ranks of the Republican party. In |
the South they figure that they have a|
chance to carry several of the Western |
States on the of the attitude
taken by the insurgents in these States,
Of course that the South will remain |

Democratic to the core goes without say

these days because

account

ing. The East is somewhat of a puzzle |
up to date. Maryland is a problem .nn(j
if we are able to carry that State, we|
may justly feel proud that we have ac- |
complished something worth while, New |
Jersey bids fair to give but little trouble
and Delaware, it is thought, will be on|
the right side of the ledger when the roll
is ealled in November, New York is in
the throes of an almost political regen- |
eration, and it will take some good work |
to wet things in shape where they will|
present o promising appearance, Now s |
to the West, there is where we

may ox- |
peet Colonel Roosevelt to cut some ice.
any section of the country
which believes in him, it is the
(zolden West, and anybody will have a
hurd time upsetting hiw caleulations out

i1 Luerg 18

great.

there, 1t is to be hoped that some meas-
ure may be adopted whereby both the in
surgents and the regulars may meet on
a common ground, settle amicably their
differences and present an unbroken front
to the common enemy.

AN ECHO FROM THE BIG FIGHT.

Muldoea, Brady, Corbett and numer
ons others hive written up reams of pa
per the big fight, attempting to
explaiy, and, at the same time, justify,
the defeat of Mr. Jeflvies at the hands of
Johneon at Reno, Nev., on July 4, last,
Mr. Little, Joknson's former manager
has jumped into the limelight with s
many accusations, that the general pub-
lic is wot loathe to believe any of them
fur they scem ofll color, 'The faet is, i
M, Little had knowledge of these things

'(l e

puarty to the crime and this is a late—

|
fvou will find that

|
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Jefiries was greatly overrated.
pounds
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and Sharkey
Johnson therefore was the

matter
day he could beat this black man,

i |

| poor

DA ery once |

own |

‘ the

| the results obtained.
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tha

which found |

dunity.

After

man

daddy  of them

Sporting

all
vho
of the
n for the defeat

blic, the
all, the overy man

votes to be on Aqurest on earth,

Aves the renl reas and
reason to be

much o lack of conditionon the part of
!

as the condition «
The
Washir

|1;.

Joetl'vi superi
from the

0 O,

Johnso. following is

wton, n
1910, and

My, Delaney gives
clearly the reason for the de feat nl
Jeflvies, amd he K

and more abont

July

O Rom

date of in it

1 Mo,

der

out
M

Jellries

10WS More

conditioning men

for these cncounters than all

ombined:

WIHAT DELANEY SALD,
said O7Rq
(l to quit
he fifth first hght
Titzeimmons amd again in the eighteenth
hattle with Sharkey at

al=o told me
) 1 man his own
voand o weisht who could fight  better
fhan the average he would be defeated,
[ vemember when Jeffvies hoxed in this
for the first time more than ten
ago.  He conldn’t stop
1N rounds,

Delaney told me,”
fendi “that Jellries m

with
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“OUT IN THE SUNSHINE,

Let's sorter git out in the sunshizg an’ breathe the free air as it hluwa
Ihere’s comfort enovigh in the sunihine fer all of our froubles an’ woes;
Out in the joy o' the wenther~free ag the light o’ the day--

Let’s sorter git out in the sunshine an’ walk in the sumlun\ way.

Let's sorter git out in the »umlnno an’ think that we're blest in the lights
KKigs hands to our froubles an’ tell 'em a world full o' troubles ain’t right;
‘The river is alus L-RIng in" a mighty sweet song ad it goes;

here’s armsful o' happiness hidin’ in places where nobody knows!

[he world’s full o’ beauty an’ blessin’;
[he tears that we shed at her )mMm
Ihe harvests are ripe for the reapin’,

; though Sorrow seems havin’ her way
are kissed by the angels awiy;
an’ green m the pathway an’ Inl;,ht

To the souls that are out in the sunshine an’ goin’ the way o' the light!
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THE PRICE SHE PAID.

By EMMA PLATT GUYTON.

Xenil Bdmonston stepped on to
platform just as Burke
Rodney, accompanied by his wife and
Mttle son, drove up. Unobserved, but
curiously, Hdmonston watched Mrs.

| Rodney as, after kissing the boy ten-

| derly, unassisted by her husband, she
climhod out of the carriage,

“We'll come foryou to-night, mam-
ma!’ called the child.

The husband, however, gave only a

corge Dixon had knoeked O Ih-nm 11 out, ‘lurl\' grunt to her cheerful response,

lefiries
l't'l’ll*( d llx
me I
sort

Hnl made no  difference

|
fight, and in so doing he made
lieve he didn't have the rvight
nerve, ‘

SProm that time T always insisted that
He Ticked
latter was fifty |

ol

IFitzsimmons because the
lighter and was overconfident.
wasn't strong enough for him |
was forty pounds lighter. |
first man of
the latter ever met, and

Hs

Jefl's size

soon a8 Jefl' found that he was up aguinst

As
the

he lost confidence in himself,

of fact Jeffries never saw

Says the Baltimore Sun: It is not

|
the well to do who pay the highest |
! i & { his brotherly kindness and devotion

profits, Mr. Wilson states, but the |
who buy the lower grades of
beef. * * * Tt is the history of |
nearly every industry that when a |
trust or combination secures control
or commands enough power to die-
tate, prices are increaged without ref-
erence to supply and demand. A
trust generally charges “all the traffic

will bear.”

A striking case in which the bene-

| fits derived from the farm gardens

are shown is that of a Germantown
widow, cites the Philadelphia Inqui-
rer, who has supported hergelf and

six children since the death of her
| husband last year and has supplied

her table almost entirely from the |

ranks, the task is doubled, the | ¢pyck she herself has raised. There
| are many other similar cases, and it
| is said that the Vacant Lots Cultiva-
| tion Society which is responsible for

digtribution of these little
 “farms’” s very much gratified with
More lots are

eust appeal to every one, It is
euties hoped that he scope of the

['work may be broadened to the extent

the society wishes.

—]

‘Whenever a cable message Is sent
to an inland city, it is necessary to
transeribe the message from the cable

| receiver and re-transmit it by hand

over the land lines to its point of des«
tination, Heretofore it has been ime~
possible to send a message directly
to the inland city by means of relay
connection with the overland wires,
for the reason that the cable signals
are of too fluctuating a character and
too sensitive to operate an ordinary
telegraph relay. Recently, notes the
Scientific American, a gystem has
been devised which promises to make
direct connection between the cable
and telegraph systems commercially
practicable. A very sentive relay is
used, and the character of the signal |
| is changed so as to obviate the usual

| Helen.

fluctuations, By means of this new
system a cable message was recently
sent from Cango, Nova Scotia, to New
York, a distance of 800 miles, and |
here relayed to Chicago. '

|

Every schoolboy is mught to re-‘
spect the hardships that the fathers |
of the Republic endured, hoasts the |
New York World, The campaign |
orator eloquently describes the rise
of a Jackson, a Lincoln or a Garfield
from obscure poverty to immortal
fame, But it would be folly to blink
the fact that their poverty was quite
a different poverty from the kind that "
produces the public necessity for hun- |
dreds of thousands of free Christmas |
dinners. Lincoln was poor, but it was
a self-respecting, self-reliant pdverty
that neither needed nor would have
accepted charity., It was a poverty
that could feed itself and clothe it-
self. It was' not the poverty of a
great city, where earning a living has
come to be regarded not ag a right,
but as a privilege; where the em-
ployer looks upon himself as a bene-
factor in allowing the employe to sell
labor to him, and the man who can
no longer keep the pace ig8 cast aside
as ruthlessly as any piece of anti-
quated machinery. It wag Garfield
who said that the Republic is oppor=
‘When it has ceased to bhe
opportunity it will no longer be the
Republie, whatever the form of gov-
ernment, It ig still opportunity and
still the Republie, but how far and
has fast has Privilege encroached
upon the opportunity that is vital to
free institutions? Cannot the ex-
tent of this encroachment falrly be
measured in the multiplication of free
Christmas dinners to the hungry and
nomeless ?,

| first to the lad, then to him,

“Good-by, sweetheart! Good-by,

| Burke!"”

“The brute!"” muttered Edmonston,
and drew farther back upon the plat-
form, that she might not feel humil-
lated by the immediate knowledge
| that he had witnessed the singular
| parting.

It was not till she had purchased
her ticket and stepped out on to the
platform to await the coming train
that Edmonston ventured to approach
her, The flush which her husband’s

' boorish reply and manner had caused

gtill suffused her face, but she ad-
vanced with a smile and an out-
Btretched hand to greet him,

Xenil Edmonston was known for

to all women, but it was with more

{ than his accustomed chivalry that he

took into both his own the hand that
Helen Rodney offered. Her face
| paled slightly, and he felt the hand
he so warmly grasped tremble as he
said:

"It is a long time since we last met,
How have you been?”

There was a world of tenderness in
the voice that questioned. Sympathy
Is the open sesame to the gates of
long pent up emotion. Poor, patient,
suffering Helen Rodney could not
withstand it. The tears flooded her
syes till they blinded her gight. The
thunder of the approaching train
rang in her ears, but above it all the
whispered words:

“Forgive me,” from Xenil Edmons-
ton, sounded like the music of earlier,
happier years,

Carefully shielding her from ob-
servation, he handed her into a pri-
vate compartment of a parlor car,
and with a word of excuse, left her to
find the porter.

Dominated as she was by a series
of emotions of which self commisera-
tion was not the least, the tact and
gentleness of the man appealed most
foreibly to her gratitude and sense of
admiration. 'When, later, he returned
and took a seat beside hey, she turned
her eyes bravely to his as she said:

“I am very glad of this meeting,
Xenil, though you have discovered
the skeleton in my closet.”

“I suspected its existence long ago;
for public gossip, though not remark-
able for its veracity, is not without
some foundation in truth. So, Helen,
I have longed to see you and learn the
facts from your own lips. I resolved,
however, not to plan nor force a
meeting, but calmly to await fate’s
own good time, I was sure it would
come. Do you remember our last
rendezvous, before your engagement
to Rodney was publicly announced?
As I told you then I tell you now—
sooner or later our lives must run to-
gether., You launghed at the idea,
though you half recognized your deep-
er love for me. I saw that you must
learn your lesson by experience,
which meant marriage with Rodney,
with whom you were dazzled, infatu-
ated, and thought yourself irrevoc-
ably in love. I knew you better than
you knew yourself, Helen, dearest,
though a cruel one, is not the lesson
learned? Are you not ready to cast
off the degrading shackles that bind
You and come to me?”’

A startled, frightened look came
Into her eyes, but the indignation she
should have felt wasg absent, although
ghe drew herself slightly away from
him,

““There, Helen,don’t misunderstand
me! I am npeither a libertine nor a
scoundrel, as you know, and heing a
lawyer, shall ahide by legal meagureg,
To put the matter plainly and per-
haps bluntly, T want your permission
to obtain a divorce for you from
Burke Rodney on the ground of cru-
elty., I then desire to make you my

| wife according to civil law, as you are

now in the sight of a higher but gen-
erally unrecogniz‘ed one — that of
God.”

His voice thrilled her with an inde-
scribable tendernesgas he pronounced
the last words, {he knew all he said
was true, Seven years before they
had been sweethearts. There had
been no definite engagement, but a
tacit understanding existed between
them that some day they would be
husband and wife.

Xenil was a struggling young law-
ver then, just outfromcollege, Burke
Rodney came between them with the
glamour of his wealth, and the volup-
tuoug, impetuous nature that made
what he desired immediately his own,
In !ess than six months from their
meeting Helen became his wife, and
repented at leisure, A year after
marriage a child was horn, the little
Philip, and in him she had her only
comfort and happiness,

The impetuosity she had once
‘aken for an evidence of love geemed
now a wild recklessness that termin-
ated in the most passionate outbhursts
of temper if she crossed her ‘hus-
band’'s will, however unintentionally.

If she expressed & desire that did
ot accord with his mood, he burst
upon her with violent and abusive
language. The presence of the boy
was no restraint, and Helen reached
a8 point where she felt a tragedy was

l imminent, Such scenes between them
would at least ruin the character and

dm)»minon of the hoy., The utter in-
harmony of their natures was becom-
ing more apparent daily, Often her
very presence seemed not only to irri-
tate but infuriate him. FHe was an
open admirer of other women, In
her opinion guch a marrihge was only
a mockery, and had it not been for
the boy, she would have terminated
it long before. Her own disposition
was becoming erratic, and at times a
rebelliousness against her lot took ab-
solute posgession of her,

Nowz at a time when her domestic
troubles seemed to have reached a
climax, Love came and whispered to
her the old, sweet strain, The feel-
ing she thought dead leaped again te
life. Could she, dared she, face the
scandal that such a separation would
create? And Philip—what of him?
This thought caused her to gasp for
breath as she asked—

“What would it all mean for—for
Philip?"”

“You should have the boy, if pos-
sible; if not, you would probably be
permitted to have him with you occa-
sionally, That would be much better
for him than the scenes he must con-
stantly be forced to witness between
his father and mother."”

““Ah, yes, yes! It is killing me and
rulning him. I will consider the mat-
ter and then let you know. You re-
turn to-night, do you not?"

“Yes; I have important business
which will require my attention the
entire day. I presume you are up for

ri ONOR thy father
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shed 1t was bent in w oh'lr'tcterrsﬂc
little note which read simply:
“I have decided to place my case in

your handg and trust my future to
your care, HELEN,"”
‘Without delay Edmonston re=-

paired to Mr,
alone and at leisure.

Rodney, whom he found
A cool greet-

men, and then the lawyer launched
into the object of his vigit. He sntul
hig case clearly and concisely.
love he had borne Helen for yearg
previous to her marriage, the sympa~
thy he had felt at the unhappiness of
her wedded life, which was public

if Rodney would permit a quiet di-
vorce without contest, was told in a
straightforward, manly way.

wildered, at the proposition is but a
mild way of stating his mental condi-

tion. He was speechlegs for a mo-
ment, during which time every ves-
tige of color disappeared from his
face. 'Then he asked:

‘Helen knows of thig?"

ll'\l’esﬁ

“And it ig her wish to leave me?”

“Yen.”

Rodney's eyes burned with anger
as he deliebrately replied:

“I am not a man to hold any wo=
man against her will., If, as you
think, you can make this one happy,
take her and welcome; but not the
boy. She will never be allowed in-
tercourse with Philip, and he shall
not be allowed to recognize her as
his mother, She shall be an outcast
to him., Do you understand?”

“But this is doing her a grave in-
justice, Mr. Rodney. The whole
world knows she i8 an unloved
wife—"

“As I am an unloved hushand.
Does your world know that, too?
Helen has always held herself above
me. Let her go her high and hely
way—I wigh you joy of her!”

He turned shortly to his desk.

“That is all. Good-day.”

Edmonston was forced to leave
without further attempt at argument,
Indeed, he felt it useless to try to re-
voke Rodney's decision; and in his
heart he could not blame the man for
clinging to his son, It would be a

9000000000909 90000090090000000000000000000000000090000000

Speaker [garlf“lb'fl’s Riles foor Flappy [si0ing.

“Take no thought for the morrow and don’t

“Work, work, work with hands, feet, legs, ana brain.
“Learn to sing, no matter how miserably.
“Sing and laugh and keep on a-keepin’ on.”

terrible hlow to Helen to learn she
must lose her boy, and it was with

and mother.
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shopping. I will meet you, however,
at the train to-night."”

It was a peculiar day for Helen
Rodney. Amid the rush and tumult
of the city, thoughts of Philip, Burke,
and home dissensions, mingled curi-
ously with dry goods, millinery, love,
and Xenil Edmonston,

At last the day was over, and once
again she and Xenil were logether,
Hven now his presence seemed to her
a comfort and protection,

“Well, what is the decision?” he
gravely queried.

“I cannot decide
Give me time, Xenil.”

“As much as you like, Helen; but
I see the end, Therefore, will you
not allow me to call occasionally,
simply as a friend?”

She gave him her hand in consent.
He pressed it deferentially to his lips,
then carefully arranged some pillows
for her to rest upon, and taking a
newspaper from his pocket com-
menced to read; and so, in silence,
they made the short journey home.

The weeks that followed seemed in-
terminably long to Helen, and her
moodg and methods of reasoning were
various, For hours at a time she
would consider the proposed meas-
ures from a strictly orthodox and
conventional point of view, until a
species of insanity seemed to possess
her, Thigs would be followed by a
rebellious mood—which for a woman
is particularly dangerous; for if temp-
tation ¢comes to her at such a moment,
she may in desperation yield to it,
Fortunately, Xenil Edmonston was
not the man to take advantage of
such moments, He intended she
should make the decision for herself
with what deliberation she should de-
sire, and in a natural frame of mind.
Then, whatever occurred, she could
not censure either herself or him.

At these periods of mental insur-
rection, Helen felt like immediate
and open rebellion against those reg-
ulations and customs of gsociety
which some inherent but pristine
sense, dominated as unnatural and
false. Yet she knew that she was
gtill thrall to a heritage of social
claims and obhligations. She despised
herself that this was so, and won-
dered if she would ever become suf-
ficiently strong to break what she
felt to be a degrading bondage,

Perhaps the narrowness of those
with whom she came in daily contact
irritated her to constant self-analy-
sis, so that she seemed an inhabitant
of a world apart.

immediately.

It was only the occasional visits of |

Xenil Edmonston that partially re-
gstored her to the humanity about her.
He was in no wise a part of it, but
it was doubtless the kinship that ex-
isted hetween them that made her, in
his presence, feel less isolated,

Perhaps her husband sugpected
what wag going on in her mind, At
all events, he had never been =so
frankly brutal, There were times
when she feared personal violence.
Once she guid to him, in ‘desperation:

“Rodney, I believe you hate me,
Let us go our separate ways., Set me
free!"

For years she remembered the ter-
rible scene that ensued—the man's
coarse accugations and insults, In
horror she fled from him. And this
ruffian was the father of her child!
If the day should come when Philip
trod in the steps of his sire, she felt
ner heart would break.

A long, migerable year dragged by.
Then Helen became desperate, and
gave Edmonston the answer he de-

many misgivings he proceeded on his
way to her, Would she not endure
anything rather than a separation
from Philip? Would not the mother-
love in this extremity rise supreme
over that of the woman for her
lover? It had seemed that her affec~
tion was deeper than that of most
mothers, for in her almost intolerable
matrimonial life, Philip had been the
only object for the expenditure of her
love.

Great, then, wag Edmonston’s sur-

listened and her evident preparation
for the result of the interview,

“I knew he would strike me
through Philip,” she said. “I know
his cruel nature. I am prepared to
accept the condition, Philip, if he
lives to become a man, will leave me
some day for another woman. It is
nature's law. Have I not seen scores
of sorrowing mothers hunger for a
crumb of a son’s love, thrown without
reserve at the feet of a stranger?
The day will come when I shall be
alone in my guffering. Rodney hates
me, Philip will forget. 1 have de-
cided, Take me, Xenil!"

By a gubtle chain of reagoning she
had thougbt the matter out to the
end, and the decisiop at which she
arrived was ag unalterable as the law
of the Medes and Persians.

Before her husband returned that
night Helen was on her way to the
adjoining city, where she lived quiet«
ly until her divorce was obtained,
when she was married to Xenil Ed-
monston, But in spite of his now
wide influence and wealth, she was
completely ignored by the society in
which she had formerly reigned as
queen, Women, mothers particular-
ly, do not readily forgive child deser-
tion; in spite of Rodney’'s well known
cruelty
entirely with him and the boy.

bhecame Mrs. Edmonston, Xenil was
forced to gell, at a sacrifice, his large
ana lucrative practice, and move
away.

mother mentioned between Philip and
his father., Several years later, when
the lad had reached an understanding
age, Rodney related to him the story
of Helen's desertion, coloring the
facts to suit himgelf. He listened in
silence, with flughing face, kisged his
father tenderly and walked quietly
out of the room. Truly he had in-
herited all of his mother's reserve
and decision,

The story reached Helen's ears,
and when, a few years later, she met
Philip——now almost a man-—upon the
streets of the eity in which she lived,
he passed her coldly and without
recognition, However, she was aware
he knew ghe was his mother.

Xenil Edmonston was always kind.
ness and devotion itself to his beauti-
ful wife, And she? Did his love
compensate her for the social ogtra-
cigm, and, more than all, for the loss
of her bhoy, with his respect and love?
Helen ever remained silent on the
subject; 8o who can tell?-—Waverley
Magazine,

A Smooth One.
‘“You say he was brought up in a
refining atmosphere?’
“Yes; as a boy he lived in the oil
disbsicts of Pennsylvania,”

It is estimated that more than four
thousand carg will be required to
market this year's $2, 000,000 poacb

The | '

talk, his desire to make her his wife, |

To say that Rodney was dazed, be- |

prige at the calmness with which she,

to her, public sgympathy was |
Be- |
fore the expiration of a year after she |

| “what do you think of that for a

Only once was the name of his | Kid?"

Down in the Jungle,
ing was exchanged between the two | There was once a fuzzy old Hindoo,

Who said, “I make mighty thin clothes do;
Faet is, in July,
When the mercury’s high,
L often make just my old %m do!
—Louis Schneider, in Lippincott’s,

A Definition,
“What i1s a parasol?”
“A parasol ig just an nmbrella that
you never think of borrowing.”
Boston Transecript,

(L

More Substantial.

Poet—*"“0Oh, for the wings of a
dove!"”

Lady—"Looks as if the wings of a
fowl would suit you bhetter.”"—Pele
Mele.

Poultry Art,

“Why did they quarrel?”

“He made fun of her chantecler
pat, Said it ought to be trimmed

with boiled potatoes and dumplings.”
—Washington Star.

And Yet We Wonder at Crime.

Puddy-—“The name Smith dates
away back, I understand. Can you
tell me when it was first used?”

Duddy-—"“No; probabhly its origin
{s Smithical.”—Boston Transcript.

An Old Friend.
Maybelle—“See the beautifui en-
gagement ring Jack gave me last
night.”
Estelle—“Gee! Has that just got
around to you?"—Cleveland Leader,

Applying Scripture.

Bthel (who, calling at the vicarage
with her mother, has sighed for some
time at a bowl of apples without re-
sult)—*“I say, Mr. Browne, let's pre.
tend I'm Eve and you're Satan,"-
Punch,
The First Compulsory,

Riggs—"Feeling out of sorts and
been to a doctor, eh? No doubt he
told you you must give up some~
thing.”

Briggs—“Yes, $2 and smoking,"—
Boston Transcript,

Unlucky Title.

Maud-—"1 got this novel to seng to
r. Baerdohm for his birthday.”
Ethel—“What's the title of it?”
Maud—* ‘The Lost Heir." ”
Ethel—“Don’t do it. He's bald.”
~-Boston Transeript.

M

Making It Final,
Master—"“John, it's just possible a
gentleman may call and inquire for
me; if he does, say I've gone away."”
Servant—"“Hadn't I better say run
away, sir? Eise perhaps he'll come
back.”—Fliegende Blaetter.

The Other Way About.

Wife—"The landlord was here to-
day, and I gave him the rent and
showed him the baby.”

Husband-—“Next time he comes
around just show him the rent and
give him the baby."-—Puck.

A Mistake,

“How did that man become so dis-
tressingly involved in a Dbreach ol
promige suit?” asked one woman,

“Petty economy,” replied the other,
“Ingisted on writing his own valen-
tines instead of buying them at the
stationer’s.”—Washington Star.

Reformation.

“You say you are a reformer?”

“Yep,” replied the local boss; “of
the deepest dye.”

“But you were not always so.”

“No. The reformers reformed our ‘
town last year, and I want to reform
it back again,”—Washington Star,

So Careless of Them.

Blunderby (with newspaper)—
“This is sad. A man has fallen over ‘
a precipice and broken his neck,”

Mrs. Blunderby—*Dear, dear! |
Ain't it awful how folks will leave
things lying around for other folks
to trip over?”—Boston Transecript,

Prevention,

“Do you believe that music pre:
ventg erime?”

“To a certain extent,” replied Mr,
Sinnick. “When a man keeps both
‘hands and hig breath busy with a
cornet, you know he can't be picking
pockets, attempting homicide or slan.
dering his neighbors,”"—Washington
Star,

A Hard Moment.
“Well, Jim,"” said Bingleton, as he
proudly showed off his first-born,

“He's gome kid, all right, all right,”
returned Jim, unemotionally,

“Think he locks like me, old man?”
persisted Bingleton.

“H'm! Well-—er—ah~—hum-—well,
Bill—well, old pal, to tell the truth
I'm afraid he does!” replied the em:
barrassed Jim.—Earper's.

ATTENTION!

Tor a few days we will
make to your order a

Two-Piece

SUIT

FOR ONLY

$16

from woolens that regularly
gell at $20 and $R2.50, Choice
of 756 patterns.

S. Goldheim & Sons

403-405 Seventh St.

T A S,

Buya Home|

Stop Paying Rent

Fvery Few Years You Pay Enough
FOR

Rent To Buy a Home of Your Owa

Very few chances now left to buy
sheap homes in the District of Columbia,
gb out, and look at

East Deanwood, Burville,
Beverly, D. C.

This subdivision lies on both sides of
Ahe COLUMBIA ELECTRIC R, R, bctwem
Bennings, D. C., and ( hcqnpoake Jung.|
tion, One fure and 20 minutes’ tima to
the city. Get off at Brooks’ Station, East
Deanwood, D, C.
| Buy now when you can get lots chenp
Prices will soon advance, Greuter Wash-
{ngton is spreading ont in every direc-

ion and will foon cover the entire Dig.
trict of Columbia,
' Lots sold on easy monthly payments,
No interest and no taxes till lots are paid
for. Title perfect.

This is now the only section of the

istrict in which laboring people and
eople of moderate means can bug‘
1onies. Buy now. The price will o6
e double what it is today.§

The undersigned agent will show the
ground. Call and see him and are
range to go out to look the subdiviss
ion over.

SALISBURY BROOKS,

Agent
1133 15th St., N. W.

Frank T. Rawlings Co.
1505 Pa. Ave., N W,

" M. BASHON CRUSOR

Contractor and Builder

Architectural Plans Prepared.

Materials selected or furnighed. All
building details superintended with skill
and promptness,

Office: 51st and G St.,
Address R. 3, Box No. 44

EAST DEANWOOD D. C.

N. E

BB

Sugar alone will sustain life for a
ronsiderable time,

The most valuable pipe in the
world is the state pipe of the Shah of
Persia, It is set with precious stones
and is worth $400,000,

In Germany marriages by any fore
eign consular officer are strictly pro-
hibited—except where they are spe-
clal treaty stipulations,

Copenhagen is plagued ‘with rats
md it has been made & criminal of<,
fense to breed rodents for the purpose
of gecuring the bounty offer for rat
tails.

The first Catholic church built im|
New York was erected in 1786 at
Barclay and Church streets, where
St. Peter's now stands, The first
Roman Catholic priest settled in New:
York in 1683; it was not until 1784
that full religious liberty was estabe
lished.

Rubber production in the Malay
peninsula has increased remarkably
In the last two years; from 100,000
meres planted with Para rubber in
1907 to 240,000 acres in 1909. The
world’s supply of rubber in 1909 was
17,000 tons, an inerease of 5000 tong
over 1908,

One of the great English railways
15 installing a compact railway ticket
printing machine. When a ticket for
a certain station is required the clerk
touches an indicator, which carries
the name of the station, slips a blank
into a slot, turns a handle and the
completed ticket drops out. At the
same time a record of the sale is
printed on a continuous strip of pa-
per, together with the fare and all
information required for hookkeep-
ing.

Personal Worth.

By PRESIDENT W. H, P. FAUNCE,
of Brown University.

Our country has been obsessed by
the idea of success. We have as a
nation made the soulless maxims of
Poor Richard an appendix to our
Bible, and have worghiped at the
shrine of thrift rather than the altar
of service, We have too frequently
admired results regardless of meth-
ods, and have believed that a man is
Justified in choosing any road he will,
provided he “gets there.” It is time
for us to reclaim the finer and higher
ideals of personal worth which were
once dominant in the life of the Re-
public, supplementing these earlier
ideals with the later truth that per-
sonal worth is acquired in and
through social service.

College men and women can make
no finer contribution to the life of
their generation than by insistence
that the laws already accepted as the
basis of the single human life shall
prevail as the basls of national:life
also, Let them resist the frenzied
appeals for battleships made by the
agents of those who want to build
them, Let them show to the world
that America, in its union of sover-
elgn States, great and small, rich and
poor, in one indissoluble republic,
presents a model for a vaster feder-
ation of civilized nations, all leagued
together to prevent any one from
violating the peace and progress of
all. Let no college gradunate sleep
cosily in one little corner of world’s!
effort and fall to ald in achieving the|
greatest task now before humanity.'
Let every man who calls himself in
any measure educated help to banish,
the craze for greater armament and,
to establigh henceforth the obligatory!
arbitration of all lnternntlonal dis-
putes,
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